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Cipdt, Wesley Plekens & o logistics afficer
with e Missizsdfpd Army National Guard's
298k Corps Support Battalior

T fodieed the Guard 17 vears age fo pay
respect te these ok Baee gone before me,” e
smtd. More fhau fusl @ cholce, satiosal
seroiee bt alwaavs been ga Drderaal
abligaiton,”

Weslew greer wp ir Collimsiille. To efvilian
Iife, he Mies o corporate Lear fof for Sanderzon
Farnes of Laarel! be and Iz wife, Bewd, plar
o mroee there somr to be closer be Ids job,

T oswe o Buge delit of pratitude o oy
e plover.” e sedd. “They ace been very
sifprartive dn dealing adth siy service
commitmenfy "

Weslew avas deployed dn Decenther H003
arad s statiowed of Camp Tagaddase wear
Foltufah, Trag. When ke aud 80 mencbers of
fhe 2085 returaed bowe i fenuary of 'z
wead, keeddeeds of people furred ouf din
Fleiladelphin fo greef tem,

Thids stewy es eritfent faw, § between Trag
arirad Wlsissdg, as Wesley waited die Kawadl
for Bowerd o ploasie thoat wosld bidwg I lome.

By Wesley Pickens
special 16 The Star

ith my latest year on earth
drawn to a close, [ am
reminded of a recent evening

that defined my past 12 months of life
in Irag. [t is (e this memory, and with
lowing dewvotion to my family, that [ face
the coming year.

Whalking in a single file to the aft cargo
ramyy of the ratuncd C-130, [ felt incredibly
light a= [ leaned into the aircraft’s circulating
prop wash and stroggled to carry my duffel
bigs and rucksack. This innate Hghiness
atemimned mostly from the fact that [ was
leaving rag for the last Gre with only a few
bings of gear but o head full of memories.

Allof my limbs and pspche intact, 1 am
ever thankful for the theughts and prayers
that have accompanied me to war.

Traweling to Kuwait several days before
the rest of my unit, 1 had the charge of
preparing my wnit's equipment and vehicles
for shiprvent back to Mississippd.

Aa l prepared to leave Irag that evening,
diozens of thoughts Glled my mind. [ eowld
aee the face of my beautiful wife waiting for
mie &t the airport. [ oould see the rest of my
family gathered around the living room oor
for adelayed Christmas celebration — and [
could also imagine the other members of my
unit experiencing the joy of their cwn family
reunions during the upceming weeks.

Climbing onto the aircraft, | stowed my
bags and began to buckle myself into one of
the canvas seats lining the side walls of the
cabin. Along the airplane's wide center aisle,
pallets of cutgoing mail and & small minivan
were strapped to the oor.

As one of the last soldiers (o bord, my
aeal was near the rear of the aircreaft, and |
had an empty space before me on the deck. 1
remember thinking that meaybe [ could
streteh out and catch a nap with all of the
ardditional legroom,

| had closed my eves and was waiting for
the nircraft o begin its taxi tor takeofl, when
| heard a sudden change in pitch from the
vutside, and | realized the pilets had shuf
dewn the engines. For o maoment, | thoagebi
they must have decided to take on more
fuel.

One last passenger

Just as | opened my eyes, a taut-jawed
Marine officer stepped onto the alrcraft’s
ramyj and stood before me.

As the engines continwed 1o wind down,
the cifcer tald the passengers that our
departure would be delayed for a few
minutes. He informed us that we would be
sharimg the Mght do Kuwait with a fallen
angel.

A pony-tailed government contractor,
accompanying us on our flight, asked the
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Flying with a fallen angel

FAMILY HUG

FHOTD BY PAULA MERRITT / THE MERIDIAN ETRR

René Pickans hugs her huskband, Capt. Weslay Picksns, as his mother, Joyes, and father, Elwin Pickens alse celabrate his safe return home after
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WELCOME HOME

Spe. Sarah Jones receives a rose from her husband, Joay, as sha
ratur g home freen Irag, The couple was martied Naoy, 29, 20035 —
caly 11 days before Sarah was deployed wilh the Mississippi Army
Matienal Guard's 20Bth Corps Suppon Battalion.

a year of military service in Irag. Capt. Pickens is a mambear of the 288th Corps Support Battalion of the Mississippi Army Naticnal Guard in
Philadalphia. Sixty mambers of tha unit returmed homea Jamn, 6.

Philadelphia: Home
of the 298th, 367th

By Steve Gillesple
special to The Star

The history of the 228th Corps Support
Battalion, based in Fhilulelphia, goes back
fe Jan, 1, 19943, when it was activated af Fort
ano, Ben,

The Mississippi Aromy National Guoard
wnil particapated in the Buropean Campsign
during Warld War [1 as part of the 75tk
Tank Battalion, which was inactivated in
Diecember 1845 in Mew York, On March
5, 1951, the Ta0th Tank Battalion was
allotted to the MIEELEHLIII] M atiomal Guard
and was organized on May 28, 1951, in
Phitladelphia.

On Now, 1, 1955, the unil was reorgan-

ized and redesignated as the Second Bat-
talion of the 108th Armored Cavalry

O May 1, 1958, the unit was reorgan-
iwed and redesignated as the Ist Medium
Tank Battalion, 198th Armor, and assigned
toe the 31lst Infantry DNvision, € was later
redesignated as the 1st Hattalion 198th
Armor in 1963,

n Feb, 15, 1964, the unil was reorgan-
ized and redesignated as Headguarters and
Headgquarters Company 288th Maintenance
Battalien,

{hher reorganizations and redesigna-
tions continued throughout the early 1970

Seg Philadelphia
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